quick as you can, or someone might come arid
countermand everything."

The woman flew off on wings of ecstasy
and gratitude. Kalina Ivanovich righted the
belt on his greatcoat, cleared his throat, and
lit his pipe,

"Why did you tell her? It was nice the way
it was. I don't like it, you know, when people
thank me too much. But I should like to
know if they get away with it!"

In a short time Maria Kondratyevna's
visitors dispersed themselves among the other
rooms of the department, and we were given
an audience. Maria Kondratyevna had soon
done with us, and, glancing round absent-
mindedly, wondered aloud:

"Where can they have taken that furni-
ture, I should like to know! They've left
me an empty office."

"They've taken it to a kindergarten,"
said Kalina Ivanovich gravely, leaning
against the back of his chair.

It only came out two days later, quite
by chance, that the furniture had been carried
off with the permission of Kalina Ivanovich.
We were summoned to the Department of
Public Education, but we were in no hurry
to go.

"I'm not going there about a lot of miser-
able chairs!" Kalina Ivanovich had said.
"I've got enough troubles of my own!"
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